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MACFARREN’S NEW OPERA, 
“DON QUIXOTE.” 

A great proof of the excellence of an 
opera is its power of producing a still more 
favourable impression on its second hear- 
ings If the music is common place, the 
excitement terminates when it is once heard 
throughout. We have again heard “ Don 
Quixote,” and pronounce it to be decidedly 
the most perfect composition produced for 
years by British talent. The overture at 
once speaks of what is coming; classic, 
chivalrous, and vivacious, now and then 
sending forth a portion of what pathetic airs 
appear in the opera. The opening sere- 
nade introduces D. W. King and the chorus. 
A serenade always does well with an En- 
glish audience, especially when it partakes, 
as this does, of the romantic and tender. 
It is addressed to Quiteria the Fair, on the 
night previous to her marriage with Cama- 
cho the Rich, and is followed by a beauti- 
ful ballad in A flat, sung by Basilius, the 
principal male character; the words, up to 
the usual mark of modern libretto, are as 
follows :— 

Sweet were those hours of infancy, 

When carelessly we play’d 
Beneath the spreading chesnut tree, 

And o’er the flowery glade ; 












When like two buds together twin’d, 
In mutual strength we grew, 

Exchang’d the odours of the mind, 
And caught each other’s hue. 


Sweet were the hours when side by side, 
We stroll’d in riper years, 
And felt a more than mortal pride, 
In mingling smiles and tears ; 
And now, shall adverse fate revoke, 
Or loose affection’s tie ? 
Ah, no—the branches of the oak 
Are sever'd but to die. 


Allen renders this delicious, sending it 
forth in his best style, andis excelled only 
by his execution of “ I quit my Pillow” in 
the second act, which we shall come to pre- 
sently. Quiteria appears at the balcony, 
and is quickly, by the aid of a ladder, joined 
by Basilius; an opportunity is now seized 
for a very pretty duet ‘Canst thou forget 
thy Plenteous Home,” after which Don 
Quixote is played some cunning tricks by 
the lovers; and his man-servant Sancho 
Panza, compelled to take up his abode in a 
trough filled with water. As a means of 
deceiving the Don, the lover assumes the 
voice and character of an old lady praying 
for his assistance ; Quixote ascends a horse 
block with the view of helping her, but on 
the moment of reaching the summit, is tied 
fast round the neck to the balcony, by the 
rose garlands with which itis adorned, The 
Don feeling his perilous position, alarms 
the inmates, and the bridal party with a 
host of villagers and attendants hasten to. 
the scene, just arriving in time to prevent 
the escape of Quiteria and Basilius. Now 
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comes an animated chorus, Basilius is seiz- 
ed, Camacho and Rhovedos (Quiteria’s 
father) enraged, and the fair Quiteria dis- 
appointed in the moment of success. The 
entrance of all these parties is accompanied 
by a grand orchestral piece in D flat ; the 
sudden characteristic change in the music 
at once displays what is transpiring—the 
lights, and uproar on the stage, are accu- 
rately shown forth in the orehesira. 

The sccond act is scarcely commenced, 
before two delicious airs are given by Miss 
Rainforth, “ Calm those Frowning Looks,’ 
a ballad addressed to her father, in conse- 
quence of his anger at her intended elope- 
ment; aud a cavatina, “ Ah! why do we 
Love.” The latter struck us as particularly 

New comes a march and mock 
procession escorting Don Quixote in gar- 
lands ; all the wind and brass instruments 
go to work, anda brilliant chorus is produc- 
ed, followed by another in which Sancho 
Panza gets buffeted about from all parties. 
Basilius now thinks of making a final ef- 
fort to obtain the hand of Quiteria, and in- 
troduces a lively ditty, “ Life is an April 
Day.” The concluding scene has the ap- 
pearance of a brilliant decorated bower, and 
every preparation seems completed for the 
forthcoming wedding. 


pleasing. 


A chorus by the 
peasants “ Welcome these gay Bowers” in 
C major, opens the business, and the bridal 
procession enters the stage by a large tri- 
umphal arch. A round in four parts “ Hail 
to the beauteous Fair” addressed to the 
young couple, is pleasingly arranged, and 
charmingly diversified. A bass song by 
Quixote in true bacchanal style “ When 
Bacchus invented the bowl,’ goes off with 
great eclat ; the piece throughout showing 
the work of an experienced hand. The 
chorus next sing a hymn on the entrance of 
the vicar, accompanied by the orchestra, 
“ Breathe the song of Praise and Prayer.” 
Basilius is then heard singing without, an 
air that causes the wedding party to halt for 
a few moments on their way to the church. 
The general demand for an encore is no- 
thing more than the most dull hearer can 
expect, for such a melody so deliciously 
given; we subjoin the libretto ;— 

I quit my pillow, 

Beneath the willow, 

The mournful willow tree ; 
To view the bowers 
Whose blooming flowers 
Alas! bloom not for me. 
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Sweet flow’rs ye are frestr, 
Ye are fair to behold, 

But your glories like mine 
Are all number’d and told. 

When dead and wither’d, 

Let them be gather’d, 

Upon my grave and one! 

Beneath the willow, 

The mournful willow, 

The weeping willow tree. 

Sweet flowers &c. 

There is something so simple, and yet se 
touching about this air, that the whole 
thoughts of the listener are entirely cen- 
tred in it. The finale is showy, and given 
by Quiteria with great effect. The charac- 
ters are thus disposed :— Don Quixote Mr. 
Weiss, Camacho the Rich Mr. D. W. King, 
Rhovedos Mr. 8. Jones, Sancho Panza Mr. 
Stretton, Basilius the Poor Mr. Allen, Qui- 
teria the Fair Miss Rainforth. 

The house was crowded, and the overture 
and all the leading songs were encored on 
the second third representations, 


THE DRAMA. 
—~— 


PAVILION. 

A new Hamtet.—A gentleman of the 
name of Shelley, who for the last five years 
has been acting principal Shaksperian, as 
well as the leading characters of the modern 
drama, in the provinces, made his first bow 
to a London audience last week, at the 
above theatre, in the difficult part of Hamlet 
We were present on the Monday night of 
his debut, and also on the ensuing Satur- 
day, when he represented the Princely 
Dane for the third time, having on each in- 





termediate night (a benefit night excepted) 
played Beverley, in Moore’s tragedy of 
“The Gamester.” A more successful de- 
bus it was never our lot to witness. This 
was fully testified by a unanimous and en. 
thusiastic call for Mr S. before the curtain 
at the close of the performance. The like 
call, if possible, with more unanimity and 
enthusiasm, rewarded his exertions on our 
second visit. We entirely agree with “The 
Morning Advertiser” and “ The Dispatch” 
newspapers, in considering Mr. S¢’s success 
as most triumphant and complete. This 
gentleman has the immense advantage in 
his favour of an elegant and well-knit form 
—a good stage face, with most expressive 
black (or apparently black) eyes; and is 
evidently not more than 25 or 26 years of 
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age. On these accounts he looked the very 
prince and gentleman he was fain to per- 
sonate. We learn, from the inquiries which 
the gratification he afforded us induced us 
to make, that Mr. S. is a person of good 
family—passed four years of his education 
at the military college of Addiscombe—sub- 
sequently obtained a commission in one of 
the foot regiments in India, where he served 
some three or four years, more or less—but 
ultimately quitted the service, in order to 
train, as he has done, at the chief provin- 
cial theatres, for the profession of a first 
class tragedian, The effects of this military 
rearing were very conspicuously displayed 
in the perfect self-possession, ease, and 
grace, with which he made his exits and 
entrances—walked the stage—exhibited his 
parades, &c., in fencing—postured himself 
at Ophelia’s fect, and dallied with the fan, 
&c. As far as we could observe, we can 
pronounce him an original, and not a mere 
imitative actor. His whole conception and 
execution of the part evinced mind, not 
copyism, His voice is full, deep, and melo- 
dious, and capable of every variety of modu- 
lation; and his energy without the leaven 
of ranting, is unquestionable. ‘This quality, 
in company with other beauties, procured 
him a running aecompaniment of applause 
at all the great points and situations of the 
play; and on each occasion, as we have said, 
off which we were present, brought down 
the curtain to an applause in which there 
was no dissentient voice. Mr. S. should be 
forthwith placed where he deserves to be, 
at a leading west-end theatre. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The performances here this week have 
been ‘* William Tell” and “The Winter's 
Tale.’ We have given our opinions be- 
fore of the acting of Mr. Phelps in these 
two characters, and have no reason to alter 
them; but we could wish to see Miss Coo- 
per in the excellent part which SirL. Bulwer 
has given so much scope for acting in the 
Lady of Lyons. It would make a variety 
in the cast, and give this young lady an 
excellent opportunity of displaying her 
versatile talent. The pantomime goes off 
with increased effect, and the house conti- 
nues to be well attended nightly. 

ASTLEY’S. 
On Monday the proprietor of this beau- 





tiful theatre produced an entirely new 
drama, for the purpose of introducing for 
the first time in this country Two Elephants 
which have been the admiration of the play- 
going public in Paris. The drama which 
serves to introduce these great perfcrmers 
to a British audience is entitled “The 
Rajah of Magpore, or the Sacred Elephants 
of the Pagoda.” It is an oriental spectacle, 
in which all the gorgeous pageantry of the 
wondrous East is represented with the ut- 
most splendour and magnificence. The 
throne of Magpore having become vacant by 
the death of the late Rajah Holkar, Bas- 
sara (Mr. Bradshaw), high-priest of the 
Brahmins, traitorously endeavours to pre- 
vent the succession of Djelini (Mr. W. 
Harvey), the lawful heir, and who, in con- 
sequeuce of his machinations, is forced to 
fly with his widowed mother, and conceal 
himself in the caverns of Elora. The heir 
to the throne having thus disappeared, it 
devolves on the Brahma of the sacred ele- 
phant of the pagoda to choose a Rajah; 
Bassara, however, fearing the sagacity of 
the noble animal, seeks to destroy him by 
causing a pit to be dug in the path he has 
to traverse to the temple; but is foiled in his 
design, for it is detected by Brahma, who 
arriving in safety at the temple, seizes the 
sceptre—the symbol of royalty with which 
he was to elect the new sovereign—and 
escapes with it into the jungle. Mean- 
while the fugitive Prince and his mother 
have fled from the cave, and being pursued 
by the soldiers of Bassava, take refuge in 
the cottage of Peter Prunella (Mr.T. Barry), 
a shoemaker, who, with his wife Nelly 
(Mrs. Johnson), have emigrated from Crip- 
plegate to the banks of the Ganges, whence 
on the arrival of the soldiers they again fly 
with Peter Prunella’s wife and apprentice, 
Hassan (Mr. Proudly), leaving the cobbler 
alone, when the elephant Brahma arrives, 
and deposits the ensigns of royalty. The 
Brahmins, on finding this with Peter, pro- 
claim him Rajah, an office which he unwil- 
lingly accepts. Various vicissitudes occur, 
and at last, by the aid of the elephants, 
Brahma and Abdallah, the plots of the 
traitorous barbarians are defeated, and the 
jawful heir placed upon the throne of Nag- 
pore. Great sagacity was evinced in the 
performances of both the elephants, and 
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especially of the larger one, who seems, in- 
deed, almost gifted with the faculty of 
reason. Great praise is undoubtedly due 
to their trainer. They were very efficiently 
supported by their human coadjutors. Two 
very fine camels were also produced in the 
course of the drama.. The scenery and 
dresses are extremely rich and beautiful. 
Mr. Batty is highly deserving the patronage 
he meets with, for the continued novelty he 
produces for the amusement of the public. 
ADELPHI. 

A new drama was produced here on Mon- 
day. The reputed author is Mr. Holl, of 
the Haymarket theatre, who has already 
distinguished himself as the literary parent 
of a drama called “Grace Huntley,’ which 
obtained considerable success at the Adelphi 
theatre some few years back. In his late 
essay, if he has not been quite so fortunate, 
he has done sufticient to prove himself a 
writer of great dramatic feeling. His faults 
are those of an inexperienced author— 
crudity of style and superabundance of dia- 
logue. Fully one-third of the objectless 
“‘talk” and sentimental oration might be 
cut out with great benefit to the piece. Our 
columns will not permit us to give a de- 
tailed account of the plot. The acting of 
those concerned in the piece was of the 
usual cast. Mr. O. Smith enacts a deep, 
designing villain; Howe, a good-natured, 
easy, gentlemanly part; Wright a dancing 
master, with many funny sayings; Mun- 
yard a henpecked husband; Mrs. Yates a 
heart-broken wife; and Miss Woolgar a 
milliner, who looks far above her station in 
life. The piece may do for a few nights 
till the great guns return from the country, 
but it never can become a favourite. 

PRINCESS'S. 

The second engagement of Mr, Macready 
at this theatre is likely to be more profit- 
able to the lessee than the first. The house 
is crowded in every part on the nights of 
his performances. Richelieu, the noble 
composition of Sir E. Bulwer, has been 
brought forward. The recollection of Mr. 
Macready’s acting in this fine dramatic 
part cannot easily be forgotten by those who 
witnessed it at the time the play was pro- 
duced at Covent-garden theatre, when it 
was under the management of Mr. Ma- 
cready. We look upon this character as 








amongst the best, if not the very best, in 
the whole range of this artist’s favourite 
parts. It is a grand conception, wrought 
out with immense art and a profound know- 
ledge of dramatic effect ; and must establish 
Mr. Macready as an actor of great genius— 
at least of consummate skill and cultivated 
taste. The performance was received with 
prodigious applause by a densely crowded 
house, The piece bas been put on the 
stage in a most creditable manner ; the cos- 
tumes are rich and correct, and some beau- 
tiful scenery by that clever artist, W. H. 
Beverley, gives a fidelity and propriety to 
the stage groupings that add materially to 
their picturesque etffect.—After the termi- 
nation of Mr. Macready’s engagement at 
the Princess’s, he will be succeeded by 
Madame Vestris and Mr. Charles Matthews, 
who are to perform there for a limited num- 
ber of nights. Loder’s opera of “ Giselle,” 
of which report speaks very highly, has 
been in preparation for a long time, and 
could be produced in few days, but for the 
difficulty of procuring a tenor singer, We 
trust, by Mr. Maddox’s indefatigable exer- 
tion, he will succeed in obtaining an effi- 
cient one; although we are quite aware 
there is great difficulty in accomplishing 
this end. 





THEATRE ROYAL, EDINBURGH. 


The engagement of Celeste aud Mr. Wéb- 
ster has proved signally successfal. Mr. 
Webster is evidently an actor of very consi- 
derable power, and he has a much wider 
range than his first appearance in any cha- 
racter would cause us to anticipate. Perhaps 
his ablest personation is in his own clever 
farce, called ‘“*The Miseries of Human 
Life,” where old Mr. Ally Croaker, fretting 
at every thing, finds, of course, every 
thing to fret him, even to the pulling on of 
his boots. He does, indeed, seem as if he 
had been scalded or skinned, and then clad 
in a shirt of nettles—while his droll agonies 
are well contrasted with the coolness of his 
triend Mildmay (Murray) who was quite in 
his element, to whom nothing comes amiss, 
aud who, equally of course, finds every 
card atrump. The ‘*‘ Lioness of the North” 
is a clever comedy, founded on the mistake 
of Elizabeth of Russia (Celeste) who makes 
imperial and unperious Jove to a young 
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lieutenant (Webster) thiuking that he is 
the famous Biron, Duke of Courland. Ce- 
leste acted the sovereign virago with her 
Mr. Web- 
ster , in his character of Alexis, rose into 
graceful and genteel comedy, and _ fully 
sustained his reputation. A new and better 
adaptation of the ‘ Invincibles,” called the 
“ Prerty Girls of Stilberg,’’ was brought 
out on Monday,with very great success, and 
we may say, thunders of applause. Web- 
tser—a pert page—undertook for Napoleon. 
This was doubted by his comrades; he 


usual animation and dignity. 


turned his back for a few moments, unbut- 
toned his coat, turned his wig, and presto! 
the very “little corporal’ himself turned 
and justified the apparently involuntary mi- 
litary salute of his comrades. He was ever 
afterwards in and out of Napoleon in the 
drollest and most graphic way, particularly 
when he did what Napoleon never did, got 
thoroughly drunk, Celeste, as a Prussian 
captain, thereafter took them all prisoners. 
She appeared at the head of a most efficient 
troop of heroines, ably assisted by Ser- 
geant-majoress Tellet. 
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Our Leader. 
A WORD TO DRAMATIC VOCALISTS 


Time and experience have taught us never 
to expect the singer and the actor combined, 
The determination to sing the notes without 
even hinting at the character, has invariably 
been unconquerable, The singer promenades 
from the back of the stage to the footlights, 
and seems to consider his portion of the 
drama executed when he has finished his 
song. Ifthe motive exhibits despair, he as 
frequently smiles as looks sorrowful, and all 
the action to be got from him is moving his 
hand and arm in the same seesaw style to 
every thing he utters, But now, without 
favour, partiality, or partisanship, we feel 
called upon publicly to thank Mr. Allen for 
the example be has set to his brothers in 
arms; and we urge upon them the necessity 
of following a path that must bring much 





greater gratification to visitors, and what is 
equally congenial to themselves—the means 
of an increase in their salaries. 





RECOLLECTIONS OF A VISIT 
TO FLANDERS, IN 1838. 

We started on the 7th of May, per Li- 
verpool steamer, for Ostend. The passage 
down the river was pleasant enough ;—at 
last our vessel kissed the briny deep; then 
came the wind blustering after us, till the 
motion of the vessel became any thing but 
pleasant. On we went; the North Fore- 
Irnd disoppeared, and the eye rested on 
the dancing waves, as they leaped up to 
catch the golden glance of the bright sun. 
The waves increased—the wind ditto—the 
motion, oh, horrible! W——s began to 
look pale; his face a true glass for my 
own! The passengers one after the other 
disappeared. Then, oh, my poor head! 
I rushed to the vessel’s side, again and 
again ;—quite worn out, sought my berth, 
and lay tossing about amid those who kept 
bawling out, “steward, a basin! make 
haste, oh!’ Half-past ten o’clock at 
night brought the welcome cry of “ we're 
entering the harbour!’’ In a moment our 
illness went. Hurrying on deck, we gave 
our passports to the officer, and jumped 
upon the quay of Ostend. A dozen boys 
and men surrounded us, each jostling the 
other, and trying which could bawl the 
loudest, as they solicited our custom for 
their respective inns. Selecting one, we 
were guided to the, Hotel de Baines. 

Ostend being built on the coast, lays 
open to the sea winds. Hence ’tisa cold 
bleak spot ; the country around is exceed- 
ingly flat;—not a hill, or even a rise, over 
the masked batteries. On the inland side 
ii is surrounded by embankments, charged 
with cannon, outside of which runs a canal, 
with here and there a guard house and bar- 
rier gate leading to the various country 
roads. After examining the church, the 
wood carving of which is worthy of atten- 
tion, I took my seat in the diligence for 
Bruges, and after a two hours’ ride through 
an exceedingly flat uninteresting country, 
took up ourabode at the Hotel deCommerce 
in that eity. 

Bruges is a large place, built in a circu- 
lar form, a church, with a magnificent 
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steeple, of great height, being in the centre. 
Its houses ate well arranged, though oddly 
shaped; the streets are clean, and, from 
the scarcity of carts or coaches, have no 
fuotpaths, although paved with stones, like 
Around the town 
runs a canal, each side, for most part of the 
way, being lined trees, which form most 
delightful walks. 


our own coach roads. 


Ilere aud there is a 
bridge, with barrier and guard-house; and 
at about fifty yards apart are windmills. It 
has a,dock-yard, numerous canals, and, 
though its trade is not very great, there 
are the [capabilities for ‘conducting a most 
The country around 
is of a flat but fertile character, hhence 


extensive commerce. 


it exhibits an abundance of wood aud green 
herbage. 
(lo be continued). 





THE ADVENTURES OF A PLAY- 
GOER. 
MY FIRST VISIT TO COVENT-GARDEN. 

Carriages, hackney coaches, and chairs 
were rushing madly about, with their dri- 
vers swearing at each other, and fighting 
whenever their chariots became entangled 
or bumped against, which happened pretty 
often; link boys too were there by dozens, 
and what with their shouts and the stink of 
their torches, the glare of the lights, the 
screams and yells of some thousand indivi- 
duals of both sexes, who were all trying to 
enter the theatre through a comparatively 
small door, at the same time; and with just 
the very remotest prospect presenting itself 
to my mind’s eye, of our ever being able to 
enter the theatre without being trampled to 
death, or having our brains knocked out, or 
some other violent and equally agreeable 
“ Accidental death.” With all these things 
then bursting upon my astonished senses, 
one can easily suppose that the bright vi- 
sions of pleasure which I had formed in my 
own mind of play-going, were somewhat 
dispelled ; however, if I were daunted, Jack 
was very far from being so, for just as I had 
determined to ask him whether it would not 
be better to return home, or at least patron- 
ize some other house, as judging from ap- 
pearances I deemed it madness to attempt 
an entrane, that gentleman, with a grin up- 
on his face, turned round and coolly inform- 
ed me, that as the the theatre had only been 




















opened for five nights since its erec- 
tion, after its destruction by fire, and 
that as the *f Roman Father,’ and the 
pantomime of ‘* Don Juan” were to be 
performed that evening, with Cooke as 
Iloratius and Mrs. Clarke as Iloratia 
Scaramouch in the latter. There might be 
a rather full house; and he further added, 
that asthe prices of admission were deem- 
ed a great deal too high by the public, who 
visited the theatre merely for the purpose 
of expressing their dissatisfaction of the 
management ; and that as the magistrates 
sent a posse of Bow-street officers intothe 
house every night to suppress the riot, 
there might be some “jolly” fights and 
sprees; concluding his harangue by taking 
out of his pocket two large pieces of paper, 
on both of which he had marked the letters 
O. P. in large-hand capitals. One of these 
he tied round his own hat, and the other he 
pinned to the back of my jacket; then di- 
ving into another of his pockets he drew 
forth a larger piece of paper than the others, 
which bore the awful words of “ KemBie 
TrembBLe!!!” and three notes of admira- 
tion at the end of the sentence. This to 
my horror he very coolly tied round my hat, 
and when I expostulated, he replied that if 
I wanted to get into the house that night I 
must wear it; proving his assertion by 
pointing out to me several other gentlemen 
with O, P. in their hats, and sticks in their 
hands, for whom the crowd were making 
way. Fully believing in what my compa- 
nion stated, my spirits rose, and I was run. 
ning off to the entrance, when Jack called 
me back, and slipped into my hand a watch- 
man’s rattle and atin trumpet; these he 
told me I might spring and blow as muchas 
ever I liked, especially whilst in the the- 
atre ; and as long as I didso, I should meet 
with assistance and respect from all parties. 
Not for a moment doubting the truth of this, 
I immediately acted up to Jack’s instruc- 
tions; and there I stood, under Covent 
Garden Theatre’s portico, fronting the pit 
and gallery entrance, with a threatening 
placard round my hat, and the letters O, P. 
on my back, springing a rattle in one hand, 
and blowing a trumpet inthe other, in my 
own opinion an innocent, pure, and unof- 
fending lamb; but in the opinion of every- 
body else who saw me, a daring and preco- 
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and ringleader of 
Jack had lone since vanished ; 


cocious young rogue, 
the O. P.’s. 
he had dived into the middle of the crowd, 
and my excited imagination now pictured 
him beneath the feet of a thousand indivi- 
duals, who were continually running over 
him, and making him a little thinner at 
every step they took. I had been rattling 
and blowing my music for about a quarter 
of an hour, without moving an inch. every 
moment expecting the erowd on the con- 
fines of which I stood to give way, and 
make a passage for me, being, as I sup- 
posed myself, the object of universal admi- 
ration and respect,—when, all of v sudden, 
Iheard behind me a loud shout, the tramp- 
ling of a great many heavy feet, and the 
springing of a great many rattles, 
(To be continued.) 

CHIT-CHAT. 

Covent GarpeN Funp.—Mr. WALTER 
Lacy.—The action brought by this gentle- 
man against Mr. Bunn for the recovery of 
his salary, after being dismissed by Mr. B. 
for refusing to play Ferdinand in “ The 
Tempest,” having been decided by arbitra- 
tion in favor of Mr. Lacy, he applied, a few 
days since, to be admitted asa member of 
the Covent Garden Theatrical Fund, and, 
notwithstanding the loud vote “ Ineligible!” 
pronounced so authoritatively by a certain 
old member of the society, the vote for the 
admission of the applicant was carried tri- 
umphantly. 

Covent GARDEN.—It is rumoured very 
extensively in the musical circles that Co- 
vent Garden Theatre is to be taken for the 
purpose of giving Italian operatic enter- 
tainments and ballets similar to those at her 
Majesty’s Theatre. We donot recognise in 
the plan, if any such really exists, a single 
element of success. 

The success of the Misses Cushman in 
the characters of Romeo and Juliet at this 
theatre has been unprecedented. Miss 
Cushman’s delineation of the Mantuan 
lover has all the freshness of novelty, added 
to the power, the intensity, and the intel- 
lect of the best male performers that we 
have witnessed in this difficult part; and 
public curiosity, so far from becoming sa- 
tisfied by the number of times she has 
already appeared in this part, demand, with 
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character during the few nights to which 
her present engagement at the Haymarket 
extends, ’ 
Mpute. Jenny Linp is engaged for a 
limited number of representations at Saxe 
Weimar, to sing in three of her popular 
characters. The chapel-master, Monsieur 
Cheland, at Saxe Weimar, is known in En- 
gland as having conducted the fiist German 
operas, in the time of Monek Mason. 
Listz gave, on Sunday last, in Brussels, 
aconcert for a public charity. This emi- 
nent pianist is soon expected at [Weimar, 
where he holds the honorary post of cha- 
pel master, after remaining a few weeks, 
during which he will occupy himself with 
composing his promised opera. Sometime 
in the spring Listz intends to be at Vienna. 
ACCIDENT AT THE City or Lonbon 
TuearKke —On Tuesday night, during the 
performance of Mr. Canfield, the American 
Sampson, a supernumerary, named ‘Thomas 
Briton, lost his life, and another man, 
named Jones, was so seriously injured, that 
he is not expected to recover. The acci- 
dent was thus caused :—After the discharge 
of the first cannon the flap of the trap-door 
was thrown up, and, not being perceived by 
the parties who were carrying it, they trip- 
sen and the cannon fell upon Briton, kil- 
ing him instantly, and breaking the collar- 
bone and arm of Jones, and otherwise ine 
juringhim. The accident necessarily caus- 
eda strong sensation amongst the audience. 


Tue Coxtosseum has this week been vi- 
sited by Lord and Lady Lowther and family, 
Lord and Lady Waldegrave, Prince Cas- 
telcicala and family, the Bishop of Jamaica 
and family, Baron Parke and family, &c. ; 
aud since the reduction of prices, by up- 
wards of 17,000 persons. 

Miss Emma Lucompe.—This very rising 
and talented young vocalist will leave Mi- 
Jan for England inthe month of May, with 
the object of study and practice. She has 
received an advantageous offer from the 
Opera Comique in Paris, which no doubt 
her friends will advise her to accept. 

The Ethiopian Minstrels, whose original 
and quaint performances of Negro melodies 
have earned unbounded popularity through. 
out the United States, are engaged to givea 
series of representations at the St. James’s 

Theatre, the first of which will take place 
on Tuesday evening next. 
Mr. anp Mapame Batre have arrived 
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the operatic campaign shall be brought to a 
close, in August. 

MeyersBeer arrived at Berlin on the 
23rd ult., and had the honor of dining with 
his Majesty the King of Prussia the day 
following. 

Sir Henry Bisnopr has lately delivered 
his lectures on music, at Liverpool, with 
the greatest success; and he has been at 
Sheffield, during the week, attracting very 
crowded audiences, assisted by a very effi- 
cient choir, &c., under the direction of Mr. 
Frith, in order to give a good effect to the 
musical illustrations. 

Joun Witson left town on Monday for 
the North of England and Scotland, where 
he has engagements for upwards of two 
months; at the conclusion of which he will 
resume his entertainments at his old quar- 
ters, in the Music Hall, Store-street. 

Epineureu.—Mr. Webster and Madame 
Celeste have been signally successful in 
their engagement at the Theatre Royal 
here. They have performed, with great 
eclat, their most popular roles in “ The 
Green Bushes,’ “The Lioness of the 
North,” ‘ The Mysterious Stranger,” ‘* The 
Pretty Girls of Stilberg,” “ The 'Trumpeter’s 
Daughter,” and “ The Miseries of Human 
Life.” In the latter farce Mr. Webster has 
obtained great praise. From Edinburgh 
they proceed to Carlisle and Newcastle, and 
from thence return to their respective estab- 
lishments at the Haymarket and Adelphi. 

Frencu Priays.—This fashionable place 
of entertainment exhibits no diminution in 
its audiences, from the attractions of other 
theatrical establishment. The only novelty 
of the week was the production of an ex- 
ceedingly intricate comedy, called “ Her- 
mance.” by Madame Ancelot. This piece 
is very popular in France, where the people 
delight in dramas of entanglement and f- 
nesse, that an English audience would not 
trouble themselves to unravel. The per- 
formanee was well received, but this success 
was more owing tothe excellent acting of 
Madame Albert, Mdlle. Martelleur, Malle. 
St. Marc, M. Laferriere, and M. Cartigny, 





than to any relish the audience evinced for 
the picce itself, 


A Taste ror Music.—At the music 
meeting in the theatre at Nottingham on 
Thursday last (says the European Maga- 
zine, August, 1789), the following circum- 
stance happened.—A man had got on the 
roof of the theatre in order to hear the 
performance. Just in the middle of one 
of Mrs. Ballington’s songs, the roof gave 
way, and he made his unwelcome appear- 
ance on the stage. From the quantity of 
dust and mortar that fell with him, one of 
the audience either from fear or worse mo- 
tives, cried ‘‘ Fire.’ This occasioned a 
scene of riot and confusion not to be de- 
scribed among the band and _ the audience, 
till the cause came to be deveoped. Hap- 
pily however, it was attended with no bad 
consequences. 





Yo Correspondents. 
F, R. Vennua.—We will get the particu- 
lars you wish for in our next. 
R. H. Epwarps—We are very sorry we 
cannot find Mr. L.’s address. 
E. Y. L.—You will get the plays at Barth’s, 
Brydges-street, Covent Garden. 





FUTERPEAN SOCIETY. 

VINHE Fifth GRAND CONCERT will 
take place on Tuespay, Feb. 17, at 

the City Lectuee Theatre, Milton-street, Fore 
street, when will be performed Selections from 
Handel’s Oratorio of 

JUDAS MACCABEUS; 
To be followed by a Grand 

MISCELLANEOUS SELECTION, 

Principal vocal performers, Mrs. Newton, Miss 
Chambers, Mr. Redfearn, and Mr. Leffler. The 
Band and Chorus will consist of 150 performers. 
Leader, Mr. W. Blagrove; Conductor, Mr. Hol- 
derness.—Doors open at seven o’ciock, commence 
at half-past. — Tickets for the Boxes 2s., Pit or 
Gallery 1s. Books of the words to be had only in 
the Theatre, price 4d. 

The society meet for the practice of vocal and 
instrumental music, every Thursday evening, from 
8 till 10 o’clock, at the British School Room, Ne- 
vil’s-court, Fetter-lane.— Terms: Ladies 2s. per 
quarter, Gentlemen 3s. per quarter, or 10s. per 
annum, including the use of music. 

W. BEEBY, Hon. Sec. 


RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 


—Defying all Competition, Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Eight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and bold of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

“* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa science, and the pence ns therefore, of 
what is called a ‘“‘good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!"'—Polytechnic Journal. 

. + gma to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
arden, 
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